T be Hiflork of 

Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

Bu t I rcmember when thc fight wasd onc, 

^hen I was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
I“eathles and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 

^ame thcre a certainc Lord, ncat and trmily drcft, 

Helh as a Bridgroome, and his chin ncw rcapt, 

Slicwd like a flubble land at harueft horae : 

He was perfumed like aMilliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anön 
He gauc his nofe, and tcoktaway againe, 

Who therewich angry, when i t next came there, 

Tookt it in fnuffe, and ftill he finilde and talktc, 

And as the fouldiers horc dead bodies by, 

He calde thcrn vntaught knaues, vnmannerly, 

T. o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixc the wind and hisnobilitv, 

With many holyday and lady tearmes* 

Hequeftioned me: among the reft demandcd, 

My prifoners in your Maiefties bchalfc. 

I then, all finartingwith my woundsbeing cold, 

To be fo peftercd with aPopingay, 

Outofmy griefe and my impadence, 
Anfwercdneglcftingly, I know not what, 

He ihould, or he ihould not, for he raade me mad, 

To fee him fhine fo briske,andfmell fo fweet, 

/nd tal kefo like a waitinggentlcwoman, 

OfgBns and drums, and wounds, God favte the marke s 
And tcllingme, thc foueraigneft thing on earth j 
WasParmacityforaninward brufe. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpcter fhould be digd 
Out of thebowels of the harmcles Earth 5 
Which many agood tall fellow had dcftroyd 

i anlvvered indirttely (as 1 iayd) 
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And I befeech you,let not this report 
Come currant for an accufadon, 

Befwixt my loue, and your high Maicfly. 

Blmt. Thecircumfianceconfidcredjgoodniy Lord 
What er’e Harm Picrcie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all the refl: retold, 

May rcfonablie dic, and neuer rife, 

Todoc him wrong, or any way lmpeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now, 

Ktng. Whyyer he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exccption, 

That we at our o wne charge iliall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the foliih Mortimer , 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 

The lilles of thofe, that hedid lead to figbt, 

Againfi the great Magitian, damned Qlendowet, 

Who fe daughter as we heare, the Earle of March, 

Hath latcly married ? fhall our coflfcrs then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home; 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares, 

When they hauelofi and forfeited themfelues. 

No,on the barren mountainelethim fterue. 

For I ihall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue ihall aske me for onc penny coft. 

To ranforne home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. RcuofpS ^Mortimer f 
Hc neuer did fall oflf, my SoueraigneLicge, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Nceds nomorebut one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mou tlicd woundes which valianly he tooke 
When on the gentle Senems fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofirion hand to hand, 

Hc did confound the beft part ofan houre 
In changinghardiment with great Glendower , 

Thrce times they breath 5 d, and three times did they drinke 
Vpon agreement offwift Seuerns fioud 
W ho then affrightcd with theirbloody lookes, 

B 3- ' Ran 









































